ROUTES  TO  OMAN

"ou pictured Oman as having far more than the flowing milk and

oney of Canaan.   Nowhere were there such fine grapes, such large

ralnuts.   Nothing could touch the camel's milk, and the karamas (feasts)

f Pemba were nothing to those of Muscat.    If a man offered his

;uest a goat in Pemba, in Oman it would be a couple of camels at least.

J^e suggested lack of water and green grass.    He countered with

nountain torrents and made us laugh at a description of a piece of

jreen grass a short way behind Muscat, where, he said, all the people

rait of an evening.   To me it sounded like Hampstead Heath on a

Bank Holiday.   Hamed used to come and see me often, firing my imagina-

ion and making me long to visit his country to which he gave me frequent

invitations.   He taught me all the routes he knew.   From Muscat to

Barbeg is eight hours in an easterly direction, then you go north by Taramid

and Hobra to Muslimat of the Maulis, where Hamed lived, in eight or

nine hours.   Soon I knew this and other routes by heart and often carried

my knowledge to other Arabs, who flattered me and said I must have been

there.   Hamed bought a penny note-book and wrote down the routes

and other information for me.

When you leave At Taramid you come in three hours* march to the
Wadi al Ma'awil (the Valley of the Maulis) along which lies first the
town of Al Wask Then, an hour's march on is Hobra and after another
hour is the headquarters of the Sheikhs. Every dwelling place has
its name, such as Hujrat ash Sheikh, Hujrat al Kharij and Hujrat as
Sufala in which there is a mosque, Hujrat al Mulalla, Mahillat al Qala s
and Mahillat Antak where Sheikh Nasir bin Muhammad and his sons
live. They are like lions and are generous and hospitable to all friends
and relentless to foes. There are deep rivers in this town.

When you leave this town you come to Muslimat, where the people
are known for control, authority and bravery. In this town there
live some of the Al Ma'awil, such as the sons of Bin Zamil, the sons
of Muhallal and others. Every section of them has its own head and
all are rich and famous people.

I still have Hamed*s book.   Perhaps some day I may use it.

One day 'Abdulla announced that a dhow had come from Oman.
Such an event is rare in modern times as all foreign trade is dealt with as
far as possible at Zanzibar. Of course in the old days this had not been
the case, and Chake and Jambangome owed the fact that they are the only
two stone-built towns of Pemba to their position at the head of long, shallow
shelving creeks, the worst of harbours for modern shipping but ideal shelter
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